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The view from the box... 


In a James Bond type raid, the TFP Editor, 
managed to gain access to the inner-sanc- 
tum of the Brisbane Strikers hierachy - the 
sacred Directors Box. Disguised as a genu- 
ine law-abiding citizen, this renegade foot- 
ball fan gorged himself on free food and 
beer, and even enjoyed the Strikers game Interview with Gary Phillips 

against Perth Glory too. Strikers match reports 
See page 76 for his special report ! Marketing - what marketing ? 
"Football's not a matter of life or QAS Talent Search 
death, it's much more important Uncertain future for fanzines 
It's Your ABC ! 


| Se || than that." 
We Tene not be odeenalands most zed soccer | pie late, great Bill Shankly. Leharetathe Fditor | 
magazine, but quality soccer publications are about canes 


as rare as quality leaders. 
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Mease come hael,* 
Eddie... 
all is fargiven 


Way thanks, folks } 
Las and Raul seem to have 
resurrected my philosophies, 
after the exating 
Venahles era. 


Anumber of Australian soccer fans begin to panic after the recent 
Socceroos loss to New Zealand. 
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Gary Phillips had four seasons with the Strikers, 


TFP thought that enough to warrant an interview, 22. Marketing - What marketing ? 
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The 5,000 plus hardy patrons who witnessed the Strik- 
ers 1-0 loss to Adelaide City a few weeks ago should 
be complaining to the Office of Consumer Affairs, 
about the misrepresentative name that the Brisbane 
Strikers are touting this season. Maybe we should be 
renamed the Brisbane Chance Creators or the Bris- 
bane Near Misses - the “Brisbane Strikers”, however 
is a misnomer of the highest order right now. 


Assistant Editor - Paul Harley 


Contributors - Ewen Anderson, 
Bonnie Mersiades, Steve Cooper, 
Dave Marshall, Andrew Howe 

(for the stats), "Stevo". 


We do not possess an out-and-out striker, and losing 
both Frank Farina and Rod Brown at the end of the 
same season is on par with losing Hunter, Wright and 
Phillips at the end of the previous one. 

Don’t get me wrong the lads are not short on endeav- 
our- especially up front where Knipe and Harper have 
run themselves ragged over the last few weeks - un- 
fortunately, all to no avail. Reece Tollenaere’s early 
season form has disappeared, when he’s been given a 
chance, and Glen Kolpak’s only chance to date (that I 
can remember, at least) was hit straight at the ‘keeper 
in the dying minutes against the Glory. 


Photographer - Paul Harley . 


Cartoonist - John O'Donohue 


Thanks To - Gary Phillips, Terry 
Kennedy (Shaw Sportz), Queens- 
land Soccer Coaches Association, 
Chelsea Warr & Jeff Howarth 
(Q.A.S. Talent Search). 


South Farr Wanderers are a fictitious football 
team, as are any characters associated with 


the club. 


Elsewhere on the park we are strong, and although we 
lack a bit of depth, we do have the defence and midfield 
to run us close to the top six come May next year. 


There is no deadline for the next issue 
but look out for it at the Strikers home 
game against the Adelaide Sharks on 

January, 9th, 1999, 


Good Strikers are worth their weight in gold, and the 
Sunday-Mails profile of young Morgan Cawley made 
my mouth water at the prospect of a good young goal- 
scorer turning out at Suncorp for the Strikers. News 
that an unknown player may be lured to the club also 
came as an exciting surprise. But unless we get some- 
one - and quick - this season will quickly turn into a 
repeat performance of the last one. 
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Bulimba, Qld 4171. 

Mobile 0411 367 357 
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Maybe Kossie could strap on the boots himself . . . 
now, maybe that’s why he was brought here... 


Merry Christmas to all footy fans ! 
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Strikers 1 Carlton 0 
Sunday November 1st 
Suncorp Stadium 
By Tony Moran 


The last time that | was at Suncorp on a 
Sunday afternoon to watch the Strikers 
they won 2-0, and there were about 
36,000 more people there to witness it. 
Undoubtably a memorable occasion - 
unlike this one ! 


To be quite honest the only thing that I do re- 
member about this game was Harpers goal. It was a great 
header, and was enough to get us the three points. 


But the underlying doubt that I’ve had about their ability 
to be genuine top-six contenders was there for ali to see 
yet again. The previous home game had seen them 
dominate for 80 minutes against the Glory, only to wake 
up on the Monday morning with a single solitary point. 
Against Carlton they failed in front of goal on more than 
one occasion. Yes, they’re definitely creating chances and 
Kossie has them playing an exciting brand of football. 
Unfortunately, apart from the die-hards (usually the 
people who buy this fanzine) attractive football does not 
endear people to visit Suncorp more often - results do ! 


The Strikers administrators were hoping for a bumper 
crowd to give them an indication (or not) that Sunday 
afternoon football will (or won't) work. The 4,000 who 
did turn up were the same faces - the die-hards. How can 
we get more people through the gates ? 


On this day, though the points were the most important 
thing on peoples minds. | don’t know how it looked on 
the telly, but speaking to Andy Harper the following day, 
he’d assured me that the champagne hadn’t been cracked 
after his goal. The smile on his face on the Sunday 
afternoon seemed to indicate that he was beginning to 
enjoy his football again, after a frustrating 1997/98 
season. 


Disclaimer 

The Farr Post is a fans magazine. Any opinions, there- 
fore, are those of the individual contributors, and do not 
necessarily reflect the views of The Editor - but frequently 


do | 

We accept any articles and letters as long as they are 
accompanied by a name and address and do not con- 
tain foul or abusive language. 


Strikers 0 Adelaide City 4 
Saturday November 21st 
Suncorp Stadium 

«- By Dave Marshall 

- z Bad start with the Irish Connection 

)) not only being closed, but actually 

shut down permanently due (accord- 


ing to the car park attendant at 
Gambaro’s) to not having paid any rent for 6 


weeks. Ah, the luck of the Irish. Thus, no choice 
than to join the teenyboppers at the Caxton where 
quite few familiar faces, including Crofty and Wade — 


were tolerating things reasonably. 


Highlight of the evening was the all too brief 
meeting with GeeDub (sorry to destroy the fantasy, 
GeeDub). From there on it was downhill all the way, 
About 5,080 turned out on a lovely cool evening; 
but, judging from the comment as we trudged back 
to the car after the game a few of them will be slow 
to return. 


No game summary, except to say neither side 
grabbed the attention. Adcity were very disappoint- 
ing, in particular Mori who never had a sniff all 
night. The STRIKERS, at least until the inevitable 
last minute, were well organized in defence even 
without Gwynnie and in the first half made a few 
inroads into the Zebras’ penalty area and OHY was 
about half a yard offside when he buried one into 
the net. There was an absolutely brilliant move of 
one touch passing up the left which ended with 
Kasey shooting just wide, and this illustrates the 
frustration I feel this moming. We are capable of 
this quality, but so rarely put it together. It also 


supports my contention that Kossie has KW playing 


too far back to often get into a scoring position. 


Which leads to my next concern, and that is the 
ineffectiveness of our midfield in an attacking sense. 
In the second half Matic cannily put two markers oi 
Kasey, and that was the end of the STRIKERS 
midfield for the night. Virtually all the ball supplied 
to the forwards was long and high. Hopeless for 
Knipey, who is only just taller than the tiny tot who 
hangs around with the prepubescent dancing girls 
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just audible to be doing basketball chants on 
their cute pink chairs at the scoreboard (sic) 
end, against Tobin and Ivanovic - he 

needs, but never got, ball at his feet or through 
to run onto. The worst culprits are Mad Bull 
and Zorro, Kossie must be able to see it. 

Do something Kossie!! 


The Cranney kiddy has decided not under any 
circumstance to attempt to get to the bye line. 
Time and again he had space on the wing, time 
to suss things out and go round a solitary 
defender. Time and again he would prop in 
front of that one defender, wait for another to 
approach, then lay the ball back to someone in 
a less dangerous position while the defence 
took the chance to organize itself. There was 
one exception at the end when we were a goal 
down, when he did well to round the fullback, 
and cut it back to Hews (could have been 
Harris) who blazed over the bar from 10 
metres.] am sorry to have to report that OHY is 
back to last year’s form. He ran head down 
directly at defenders as if expecting them to 
kindly step aside, which they didn’t. His first 
touch was poor and he hit some rather badly 
weighted passes. I personally would drop him 
and start Tullamarine and Knipey experimen- 
tally. Clint Bolton had another good game, but 
was in no-man’s land once or twice. 

Anyone else at the game see things differently? 


Cantona on the silver screen ? 


Taking a break from football one evening 
| decided to educate myself with a little 
European history. The film "Elizabeth", 
about the troubled life of Elizabeth | of 
England revealed a certain Eric Cantona 
in the opening credits. 

"Could it be one and the same ?"| asked 
myself. 

Sure enough, Le Conk was prominant 
enough, and he was even sporting his 
trademark turned up collar, which was a 
dead giveaway 


Northern Spirit 1 
trikers 1 

Friday November 27th 

North Sydney Oval 

by TFP Roving Reporter - 

Ewen Anderson 


A chance to look at the competition's new boys. The walk 
from North Sydney station was easy although I learned 
later that the club provides a free bus shuttle from the sta- 
tion to the ground for an hour prior to KO. | arrived at 
6.30pm and the crowd was building up nicely. Programmes 
are sold outside and inside the ground. The usual array of 
football shirts were seen. Good news though, there were 
Strikers supporters there and one had the latest shirt on. 
The supporter with the current shirt was from Mt Gravatt, 
now living in Sydney whom I had seen at the Olyroos v 
China game two nights earlier. 


A 25 minute game between two 13 year old sides took 
place which attracted great support from the crowd. Spirit 
had a great idea in selling a mini Christmas package of 
tickets. For $20 you could get a ticket for the next three 
home games. Simple but effective marketing! Throughout 
the pre match entertainment, there was a PA man keeping 
the crowd informed and urging them to join the club to- 
day. There was a trolley which did a couple of circuits of 
the (very) large North Sydney Oval which sold club mer- 
chandise. Shirts $90 (kids $80), Polo Shirt $50, Caps $25, 
Flags $15 and so on. On the food front there were the usual 
steak sandwiches plus the simply named “Spirit Burger”. 
Now what about a “Striker Burger’? Or would that re- 
quire initiative from Suncorp’s caterers? 


The ground itself has 7 seated stands all of which were 
just about full. Surrounding the oval is a gently sloping 
standing area from where the view is not the best. To sit in 
the stand you have to pay extra, but there were plenty of 
takers. Apparently advance ticket sales for the game were 
better than for the opening game and the result was a crowd 
of 15,862. Being an oval, it is not ideal for football. | was 
on the half way line and some 25 metres from the sideline. 
Plenty of eye strain to see players running around. “Spirit 
Point” is the gathering place for the noisy fans who chant 
and sing - their version of the Strike Squad. There would 
have been some 250 people giving noisy vocal support. 
They fet themselves down though when during one Strik- 
ers’ comer they chantedin unison “Bull—t, Bull—t” 
which could be clearly heard. Mind you at the time, Strik- 
ers were getting on top and home fans were getting rattled. 
The man with the mike openly encourages an anti opposi- 
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6 Spirit v Strikers 
continued from page 5 


tion feeling and indirectly encourages the booing of the 
visiting team which was very loud when the Strikers en- 
tered the oval. No sportsmanship at Northern Spirit! As 
he presents himself as a spokesperson for the Spirit club, 
one has to assume that they condone such actions and in 
doing so, by indirect inference, so does SA. And yet, if 
an individual were to criticise SA or the management of 
aclub, they would not take kindly to it. He also whips up 
the temperature amongst the noisy crowd on Spirit Point 
so again, by indirect inference, if the club and he are 
seen to ignore the bad language, (we are trying to attract 
a family audience aren’t we?), then they need to re ex- 
amine their stance. Mind you, he was a “nice boy with a 
pony tail’, so perhaps that says something! 


When the Spirit players entered the arena, they came out 
individually and were introduced one by one as they ap- 
peared. Good idea! And so the game, televised by Optus, 
got under way. It was end to end in the opening minutes. 
Strikers didn’t sit back, they took the game to Spirit. A 
Bell error in the 4° saw Spirit shoot wide from 20 me- 
tres, then in the 11*, Knipe passed to Harper whose left 
foot shot was turned wide by Henderson. The resulting 
corner saw Laybutt head over. A minute later, a break by 


PEBBLY STA STADIUE 


Harper saw his cross cut out and down at the other end 
three minutes later a right wing cross eluded Zorro, the 
ball was turned in to Marusic who swivelled beautifully 
and struck an unstopable shot past Bolton. The crowd 
erupted and it looked ominous. Spirit started to gel. Their 
passing was more accurate and the goal lifted them. 
Marusic was booked on the half hour for dissent. Arnold 
on the bench earned the wrath of the 4" official as he 
continued to dispute a nothing situation. At this time a 
whistle in the crowd became a nuisance. (Well ] thought 
it sounded like the game whistle). Spirit failed to do any- 
thing about it. A minute before halftime, Slater whipped 
the ball against the left upright with Bolton frozen to the 
spot, such was the ferocity of the shot. ; 


Half time and still 1-0. The entertainment during the 
break saw two games. Three local junior sides formed a 
relay which saw the first runner dribble round cones to 
pass to the 2™, he in tur passed it to the next player who 
kicked it to a goalie. He gathered and rolled it to the next 
player who centred it. They went round again and the 
winner was the first to hit the back of the net from the 
last cross. Different and entertaining. Up the other end 
they set up a canvas in the goal with a car painted on it. 
The side windows and the wheels were open spaces. Three 
contestants had to score through these gaps. The winner 
scored the use of a prestige car for the weekend. The 
contest went to sudden death with our pony tailed friend 


WHAT DO YOU 
MEAN NO GOAL 
WHATS OFFSIQ 
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revealing his true colours by saying that they would use 
the “Penalty Dot”. Other than that, different and the crowd 
liked it. Behind me a casual looking Frank Farina wan- 
dered around and blended into the crowd. By his side 
was none other than Rod Brown. Now read into that what 
you like! 


As the teams came out for the second half, “Pony Tail” 
announce how they liked “rubbing oppositions noses in 
it” referring to the fact that Spirit were leading. A Spirit 
fan commented that “they haven’t got any control have 
they?” in reference to the fact that many Strikers players 
saw the ball end up 3 plus metres away as they tried to 
control it. He was right. They also tended to kick the ball 
without looking resulting in stray passes. But then things 
started to change. Strikers’ confidence grew. They were 
prepared to attack. In the 51*, Henderson failed to hold a 
cross and the ensuing scramble saw the ball cleared. Slater 
was booked for removing Laybutt’s legs followed soon 
after by Gwynne. On 63, Kolpak came on for Knipe. A 
minute later Henderson missed another cross and Harper, 
seemingly with the goal at his mercy, headed wide. Strik- 
ers pressure continued and a poor clearance saw Hews 
latch on to the ball and drive it low past Henderson into 
the corner from 20 metres. A great shot and Strikers fully 
deserved to be level. They had taken the game to Spirit 
and had them rattled. The crowd was pretty silent. There 
was some polite applause and some cheers from the odd 
Strikers fan. The bench erupted. I’ve never seen Dazzles 


ON NEW RULE. ITGOES 
LIKE THIS... BLAH, 


BLAH, BLAH. 


jump so high in delight! Could we pinch it? 


The crowd was restless. The Spirit zip had gone. Harper 
headed just over on 70, Kolpak was through on 73 but 
Henderson managed to reach the high bouncing ball first. 
Arnold came on as sub (so much for retiring!) and nearly 
forgot to take his watch off it had been that long since he 
played!. Spirit struck immediately and lobbed Bolton only 
to find Bell clearing off the line. On 83 Kolpak was 
through again, delayed half a second and Henderson 
rushed to smother. Kolpak was put through again by 
Cranney and shot over. Still Strikers didn’t let up and a 
corner saw the ball headed just over. Spirit managed to 
raise their game in the last five minutes, but it was too 
panicky too late. Strikers could have won it. Perhaps 
should have won it. Great game really. 


The whistle went, I bolted from the ground, grabbed a 
cab, went to the airport and was home and tucked up in 
bed three hours later in Brisbane having filed this report 
for TFP! 


More Strikers on page 26 


HOWILL EVER ) - 
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UN DERSTAN OU 
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, ootballer in another life 


During the 1996/97 season Gary Phillips played 20 games for the Strikers, but when it came to the 
Grand Final in front of 40,000 at Suncorp, Frank Farina left him on the bench. Eighteen months on 
and a job with the Q.A.S., Gary spoke to TFP about his mixed feelings that day on May 25th, 1997. 


It’s been 18 months since that day, May 25 1997, when. that ground against them. So we had every confidence, and 
Strikers won the Ericsson Cup. What are your memo-| the pressure certainly didn’t enter our minds. Frank with all 
ries of that day? . his experience, and some of the senior players, we didn’t 
Bitter-sweet. | was actually in the squad, but didn’t get af Want to puta lot of pressure on the lads. Much as you like to 
run unfortunately, But that’s the way it goes, and certainly] S4Y it’s just another game, you don’t need to motivate people 
after the result, the decision was justified. But to play in| for a Grand Final. It’s just keeping people focussed through 
nearly every game throughout the year and to miss that the build-up of the previous week, and all the public appear- 
was certainly a disappointment. The occasion was fantas-] 42C&s. A feeling of enjoying the occasion-I think people get 
tic, just an amazing experience, I’ve certainly not played carried away sometimes, and put so much pressure on them- 
for along, tong time in front of a crowd like that. The most! Selves, that they forget to enjoy it. It slips by so quickly that 
vivid memory I have is of the first goal going in and the] it Seems a waste to put pressure on yourself, then go out 
crowd erupting, that was just an awesome feeling. But we, there and perform badly. You should go out there and enjoy 
even had goose bumps during the warm up prior to kick-] Yourself and that was what we did. 

off, you just couldn’t hear someone a metre away scream- 
ing at you. And finally, the lap of honour, carrying the 
trophy aloft. [’m fortunate enough to have experienced that 
before, that was the second occasion now, so that was cer- 
tainly a memory I'll hold dear to the heart, 


When did Frank tell you that you wouldn’t be starting 
the game? 

| had a pretty good idea the previous week. We knew that 
Kresimir Marusic was a key player in their fine-up, and the 
week before he'd got away from us a little bit. I’d virtually 
had the job of trying to tie him down, but it certainly wasn’t 
my game to just do a man-marking job. My game, | felt, wag 
to create things, provide some quality service to the front 
players. So Frank saw that job in the Grand Final for some- 
one like Glenn Gwynne, who'd played as a sweeper or marker 
all year, and stuck him in at central midfield just to do a job 
on Marusic. That was a chance that he took and it paid off, 
Marusic was very quiet and Glen did a great job on him. | 
would have loved to have got on at some stage, but at 2-0 
there wasn’t any reason to change things. So that was the 
reason, 1’d felt it coming the previous week, but | didn’t even 
approach Frank, | knew he had such a lot on his mind. I’ve 
always been one just to accept it, just get out there and work 
hard, and hope that my work on the park will be enough for 
the coach to select me in the team. I didn’t have to be told, | 
knew the way he was thinking, it was pretty obvious the way 
he was talking with the senior players-Rod Brown, Danny 
Wright and so on. We had a good understanding of what 
they were capable of and what we had to do to stop them 
from winning the game. Marusic had to be shut down, and 
“Gwynnie” got the job. 


What was the mood in the camp approaching the game, 
were there a lot of nerves? 
I guess, because of the variety of personalities, it was very 
different, somewhat subdued compared to previous occa- 
sions. I’ve played in ten National League Finals, and every 
one is different. You have so many different characters. 
The likes of Alan Hunter, bubbly and talkative, you can’t 
shut him up, while Frank is very serious but will suddenly 
break into a laugh and crack a joke. It was very on edge 
stuff, but certainly very focussed, and on the day it showed- 
everyone was very tuned in and focussed and aware o. 
what we were about to experience. On the contrary, Syd- 
ney United were totally the opposite. | saw an interview 
with their captain, Mark Babic, after the game. He’d just 
lost a Grand Final 2-0, but he had a big smile on his face, 
and was saying that was just awesome for Australian soc- 
cer, | can’t believe I’ve played in that. He was just privi- 
leged to be a part of it, yet we had won, and | feel it will be 
a long time before Brisbane ever experiences something 
like that again. 


Do you think the pressure was on the Strikers, being 
the home team with so many people coming out to see 
them? 

It’s a Grand Final, the pressure is on both teams. | think i 
anything the pressure was on them, they were the Minor 
Premiers, and we'd won on the two previous occasions at 


Was it like that all season, the senior players in the team 
would bounce things off each other, or was Frank the 
man who made all the decisions? 

Obviously, Frank being the man in charge, he was the one 
who made all the decisions. But like all good coaches, those 


The Farr Post 


who seem to manage players better, he always 
pounced ideas off the senior players, and got us to- 
gether at different occasions. In the major semi in 
Sydney, he got us all together and asked us what we 
thought, and he actually didn’t play in that game, 
Wayne Knipe played and scored that goal. We basi- 
cally felt as a group that he wasn't right, he just 
wanted to run it by us because we did have that 
second chance. So if he. didn’t play, gave his knee 
another week to improve, then he might be all right 
for the next two games. It was a chance that paid 
off. There were also other times throughout the year, 
particularly with Rod Brown and Alan Hunter who 
he'd spent a lot of time with in the past. And cer- 
tainly he had everyone's respect through his achieve- 
ments-playing in Serie A, the best league in the 
world. Anyone who achieves that has to be well re- 
spected. He’s held in such high esteem that despite 
our seniority in the squad, we obviously felt privi- 
leged to have someone like that talk to us about the 
game because he’s such a powerful figure in Aus- 
tralian soccer. 


Going into that season, and maybe even half way 
through, was it something you expected? Where 
did you expect to finish in that first season with 
Frank as coach? 

We'd finished fourth the previous season under 
Bruce Stowell, and going into the last game away 
to Sydney Olympic, if we’d won, we would have 
finished second. As it was, we finished fourth and 
got beaten in the play-offs. But we certainly knew 
we were capable of achieving a little bit more, and 
obviously very disappointed that we'd been beaten 
in the semi-finals. We knew we could do better. | 
don’t know what the turnaround was, maybe it was 
that hunger within the players, because I think in 
the end, coaches don’t make players. There's been 
a few times in years gone by that coaches have de- 
veloped players, but certainly it takes a good squad 
to win a feague. Not just a good team, but a good 
squad. We had that, and we just got off to a pretty 
good start. The previous year we had a really slow 
start, | think we lost the first three or four, but that 
year we got off to a great start. I think it was six 
games before we lost a game, so that was a bless- 
ing. think all year the lowest we were on the table 
was fourth, we were either first or second all year. 
We actually held first spot for one week, after beat- 
ing Sydney United up here 3-0, we went ahead of 
them. Until the return, when they retumed the com- 
pliment by beating us 4-0, and we lost it again. We 
had a lean spell, as most teams do, but we were al- 


Stats provided by Andrew Howe (as always). 


is 

| y \ 
ways right up there. Obviously, the first prior- 9 > | 
ity was making the six, and once we felt we 
were capable of that, one oy two was the spot 
to get into, so we had that first bite at getting ~~ 
into the Grand Final. 
Does it seem a long time ago now? 
It's strange, sometimes it seems like yesterday, other times it 
does seem a long time ago. You tum up at Suncorp Stadium 
now and see two or three thousand, and you think, where are 
ali those people who were here what only seems like yesterday 
sometimes? You walk into the stadium sometimes and the 
memories come flooding back, but other times you see a dour 


performance from the Strikers and a measly old crowd, and it 
seems like light years away. 


Gary Phillips N.S.L. playing career 


Season Club Apps. Goals 
1982 Sydney Olympic 19 1 
1983 Sydney Olympic 28 2 
1984 Sydney Olympic 29 1 
1985 Sydney Olympic 13 1 
1986 Sydney Olympic 28 5 
1987 Sydney Olympic 16 3 
1988 Sydney Olympic 24 1 
1989 Sydney Olympic 20 1 
1989/90 Sydney Olympic 28 2 
1990/91 Sydney Olympic 23 0 
1991/92 Sydney Olympic 26 0 
1992/93 Sydney Olympic 25 1 
1993/94 Brisbane Strikers 25 0 
1994/95 Brisbane Strikers 24 0 
1995/96 Brisbane Strikers 29 1 
1996/97 Brisbane Strikers 20 1 
Totals 377 = 20 


As at the start of the 1998/99 season, Gary 
was the all-time 4th highest appearance- 
maker in the NSL. He has since been taken 
over by Alex Tobin (currently [30/11/98] on 382 
apps), but it will be a while until he is taken 
over by anyone else. 


\ 
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What about players like Kasey and Chay Hews, and 
some of the younger lads who played that day. Do you 
think they've benefitted from the experience? 
Absolutely. Kasey and Chay have both really kicked on. I 
think they served a really good apprenticeship, that was 
the key, Chay’s been involved with the Strikers, I think, 
for about four years now. He’s had one or two games, sat 
on the bench, twenty minutes here and there. Bruce Stowell 
was the first to bring him into the squad, and obviously 
that apprenticeship has served him well. At this stage, that’s 
certainly one of the highlights of their early careers. I think 
now, a lot of players are just being thrown in at the deep 
end, and they’re not really ready for it. | don’t think the 
standard of the National League is that good, and at times, 
they get away with it, but sometimes I think they need to 
spend a little more time learning the game before they’re 
thrown in there, As with all youngsters, you can get a great 
game out of them one week, but consistency is the real 
key, and it’s a big problem. But Chay and Kasey seem to 
be superb each week, and at their age, to be the dominant 
figures, virtually the two central midfielders-and the way 
the Strikers perform runs around those two, everything re- 
volves around them-for them to be so consistent says a lot 
for their ability. 


So that was 18 months ago, even if it seems like it was 
yesterday-tell us what you’ve been doing since. 

Yes, time flies-I certainly haven’t been doing any surfing. 
At the end of the Grand Final, | was contemplating an- 
other season, or possibly two, but I was fortunate enough 
to be offered a position with the Queensland Academy of 
Sport, which basically has involved two National League 
programs, both men and women. So my job has changed 
somewhat, but is certainly still at an elite level where my 
job is to get players into national teams. The boys play 
prior to the Strikers, and that season runs exactly the same 
as the Strikers season. Those boys then go back to their 
clubs, and play the winter season, and I'll select a new 
squad via the State and National Championships at U-14, 
15 and 16. The boys train five nights a week-in the gym 
two nights and on the park three-and play at the weekend, 
of course. And during summer, it’s exactly the same for 
the women, so | train them on alternate nights. So I’m on 
the park seven days a week. This weekend, for example, 
the boys are playing at Suncorp against Marconi at four 
o’clock. My assistant, Rod Brown, another retired Striker, 
will be taking them while I look after the girls who are 
playing South Australia in the National League. It becomes 
difficult in these situations, but I’ve thoroughly enjoyed 
the 18 months I’ve had at the Academy, and I’m looking 
forward to continuing, and hopefully seeing more boys 
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progress to the Strikers and girls move on to the national 
teams. 


Do you actually go out and do the scouting or do yoy 
have people who do that for you? 

My job is to get players into national teams, therefore mog| 
of my recruiting is done at State Championships and Na. 
tional Championships. If they’re not good enough to make q 
state team, then they won’t be good enough to make a na. 
tional team. There might be the odd player out there whio 
has potential, who I might draft in and have a look at them, 
But State Championships is my starting point, then I'll look 
at them at national level, and see how well they perform 
there. Generally there’s not a big turnover each year, prob. 
ably five or six players, so it’s not a great deal of players I'm 
looking for every year. Similarly with the girls, I have a win- 
ter squad which is basically a development squad, younger 
girls, and Hl look at the State Championships and select 
those. I'll also go to the National Championships and select 
those from the 16’s, 19’s and opens. I’ve just lost six of the 
girls to the AIS, Greg Brown’s national team, and they come 
back to play for us in the National League. So we have nio 
preparation-for example, we play here this weekend, and the 
girls just fly in a couple of days before and play. We cer- 
tainly don’t get time to prepare. It’s difficult, but that’s the 
way it is, and it’s great that they get the opportunity to be in 
a place like the AIS. 


It sounds like it’s a full-on job for you, then-how many 
hours a week do you put in? 

Well, it is-like all coaching jobs, under paid and overworked 
Certainly, I’m on the park seven days a week, and at times | 
start at seven in the morning with a meeting. This coming 
Monday, for example, I’ve a meeting at 7.30, after two games 
Saturday and Sunday, plus the boys game, and I'l] be at the 
Strikers game, I’m obviously keen to see how they go as 
well. Being a Government job as well, there’s always plenty 
of paperwork to do. I’m virtually the coach, manager, chap- 
lain, mother-you name it. But it’s a great job, and I certainly 
wouldn’t change it for anything in the world. it does get 
demanding at times, particularly at this time of the season 
with two national programs. But with the women’s program 
now being separated from the men’s program, and a new 
coach coming on board in the next couple of weeks, it will 
free me up a little bit to do a little bit more research about 
the game. And to devote a bit more time to the athletes, 
which they thoroughly deserve-one on one stuff rather than 
in a group. 


Part 2 of this interview will be 
printed next month. 
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the changes 


by ace-reporter, and football club owner. 
Reuban McDuck 


It’s about time things changed around these parts. The South Farr Wanderers are 
going nowhere in their current situation, so I intend to invest some money in this 
club. We’re going nowhere as part of the Western and Northern Queensland 
Association, so I want this club to be part of the XXXX Premier League, and 
then, in a few more years, the National League. 


With this in mind I am proposing a few changes for the up and coming season 
here in the Shire of Farr. These will be as follows... 


A new, forward looking coach for the coming season. I’m sick of seeing 
Lombardo trying to balance the coaching of a football (sic) team, with the 
running of his Italian restaurant. Too many times I’ve been looking for the 
teamsheet on the noticeboard, and seen the recipe for vegetarian lasagne. 
Heaven only knows what the patrons of his restaurant have had for dinner some 
nights. 


A complete overhaul of the playing staff. It's becoming too much of a joke 
seeing players like Al “The” Shera rolling out of the South Farr Hotel, and into 
the dressing sheds on a Saturday afternoon, nineteen pots of XXXX swimming 
around his pot belly and empty head. Hopefully , the players identified by Luigi 
Lombrdo on his recent European trip will still be keen to come here and play. 


Money will be available for a complete rebuild of the main stand, the dressing 
rooms underneath, and the members bar. Any plumber brave enough to put ina 
tender to renovate the toilets behind the bar will be given a lucrative contract 
including danger money. Unfortunately the only tender received so far has been 
from “Bushy” Brown, who intends to use the 50 year old latrines in his “Bush 
Dunny Collection”. Good luck to him. 


Finally the board will have to verify their credentials and prove their ability to 
run a soccer club in the nineties, If only more clubs would do this, the game 
would be in a stronger position throughout Australia. 


Overall, if our game is to go forward here, then it has to be the clubs that take 
the lead. I am willing to put money into this club, as long as the correct deci- 
sions are being made at board level. 
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Back Home by Paul Harley 


So, here Tam, back from the land of my birth, to the land of my adoption. Only my second visit in nine years, and while 
the main purpose was to catch up with family and friends, I have to admit it was nice to be back in a place where footbal| 
is taken seriously, It has the profile we can only dream about here, with public and press alike, as you would expect in the 
place where the game was invented. None of this rugby league crap, or leafing through the “Everything for Soccer” 
searching in vain for a few snippets. And it’s written by people who know something about the game, and care for it with 
a passion, Eat your heart out, Morris and Gary. 


I flew out on the day of the Queensland Cup final and Strikers NSL season opener against Marconi, and my mind 
frequently wandered to Suncorp and what I might be missing. But it was a big weekend for the game in Europe also, with 
a full program of Euro 2000 qualifiers over the two days. So on reaching Heathrow, my first priority was the results. 4 
quick scan of the Sunday Mail (Scottish version!) told me Scotland had thrashed the mighty Estonia 3-2 at home, and 
England had held Bulgaria to a no score draw at Wembley. Then whilst waiting in the British Midland departure lounge, 
I saw a report on the England game on the TV evening news. They had the bulk of the game, but never really looked like 
scoring, unable to overcome Bulgaria’s defensive tactics. Glen Hoddle looked a worried man as he left the field with the 
boos of the home support ringing in his ears, England’s chances of qualification already dubious after only two games, 
Just the thing to cheer up a Scotsman on his way home! 


I soon came back to earth, however, as I found out just how fortunate Scotland had been to overcome Estonia. Twice 
behind, needing two goals in the last twelve minutes to win, and the winner coming with Estonia reduced to ten men 
after a disputed sending-off. Hardly the sort of stuff to inspire confidence in our own chances of qualifying. 


At least there was a chance to quickly make amends, another full round of qualifiers on the following Wednesday with 
the Scots at home to the Faeroe Islands. True, they did beat Austria 1-0 in their first ever competitive international in 
1990, but they are one of the lightest of European lightweights. Even with Scotland’s well-deserved reputation for 
making heavy weather of these situations, | expected them to win comfortably. Wrong again! 


But before that, I had to find out the result of the Marconi game, which I wasn’t going to get from the local press, 
Saturation coverage, yes, but there are limits, and they don’t reach to the NSL., It might as well not exist - sound familiar 
?- and nobody had even heard of the Oceania Cup. The only solution was the web, so I tracked down an internet café and 
logged on to the original and best, OzSoccer Webzine. Yeah.....! A 3-2 victory! Next, link to Cameron’s unofficial 
Strikers page for Dave Marshall’s excellent match report-1 wonder what other overseas readers might make of OHY and 
the Cranney count? And finally, our very own Sportsprint site for the Queensland Cup final result. A City victory, as | 
forecast in TFP 24, in sudden death extra time. Sounds like I’d missed quite a day at Suncorp. 


So to the Faeroes game, which I watched live on cable TV with my brother in a pub in Glasgow, and for such a low-key 
occasion there was a surprisingly large crowd packed in. Still, beer and football is a tempting combination for the 
average Scotsman, particularly when their own team is involved. The game got under way, and between sips of lager we 
watched in dismay as Scotland stuttered and stumbled through another inept performance. 


There was a hint of controversy over their first goal, with two balls on the pitch at the time, one re-appearing from the 
crowd and bouncing onto the field of play as Craig Burley calmly steered the other past the keeper. I’m not sure if the 
referee noticed it, nor (it pains me to admit) what he should have done if he had. If he did, he pretended not to as he 
ignored the visitor’s protests. Even now, after checking the rulebook, I’m none the wiser. The only reference I could find 
was that “the referee stops, suspends or terminates the match because of outside interference of any kind”, That suggests 
it shouldn’t have counted, as the second ball entered the field before the first one entered the net. However, it was so far 
away from play that it didn’t really interfere, so maybe the ref. WAS right-or maybe he plain didn’t see it. Anyway, Billy 
Dodds added a second right on half time, which calmed the nerves of the watching drinkers. We hoped it would do the 
same to the team, and the second half would see an improvement. Alas, it was infinitely worse, Scotland only creating 
one realistic chance which the keeper saved well from Stephen Glass, and with five minutes remaining, the unthinkable 
happened. Colin Hendry conceded a needless penalty, Petersen calmly converted, and we had to endure the embarrass- 
ing sight of Scotland hanging on for the points against the Faeroes. 
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Still, it could have been worse, as it was for some more fancied teams. Over the two rounds, Den- 
mark were beaten 2-1 at home by Wales, Russia lost 1-0 in Iceland, Germany by the same score in 
Turkey, while Norway needed two in the last ten minutes to draw at home to Albania. They, and 
others, would gladly accept Scotland’s record of seven points from three undefeated games. How- 
ever it will take a drastic improvement in form to extend that record when competition resumes 
against Bosnia and The Czech Republic in March. 


Next, it was back to my roots, back to where it all began for me in a footballing sense. Firs Park, Falkirk, home of East 
Stirlingshire F.C. I’ve followed The Shire since I was about eight years old, since the first time my dad took me to see 
them. Rain or shine, through thick and thin, all their ups and (vastly more numerous) downs. W hy? Don't ask, it would 
take a full edition of TFP and then some to try to explain. It’s in the blood, | guess. Only other followers of lower 
division UK teams could even remotely understand why | do it. (Yeah - Ed) 


Anyway, on the first Saturday after I got back, they were at home to Cowdenbeath, so | paid my first visit in six years, 
Although not much had changed, there was one very obvious difference. The terracing at one end had gone, replaced by 
a high concrete wall, to make way for an access road to a new retail complex. It looked uncomfortably close to the field, 
al first sight from the other end of the ground. I had visions of the winger, at full pelt, sending in a cross, unable to stop 
in time, embedding himself and leaving his image cartoon-like in the concrete. 


My Australian News Syndicate media pass, worse than useless for the Oceania Cup, was accepted at a Scottish League 
Division 3 game, and I was allowed pitch side with my camera. Unfortunately the good old Scottish weather took a 
hand, and after twenty-odd minutes it was too dark to continue, so I joined the other onlookers in the stand. 1 always 
used to frequent the terracing, but this was off limits due to some not very obvious reconstruction work, so only the 
stand was in use. As it has an official capacity of 280, it was fortunate that only 230 were in attendance that day. 


Yes, that’s right, 230, it isn’t a misprint. The glamour, money and hype in the British game don’t reach the lower 
divisions in Scotland. Even in the first division, some clubs struggle to get into four figures. We can only dream of the 
size of crowds Strikers were complaining about last season. However, it’s not necessarily size that counts, if you'll 
excuse the Viagra ad, and the attitude, intensity and will to win can be equal to that at Ibrox or Parkhead. All 230 at Firs 
Park were football people, they know the game, appreciate the game, go to watch the game. Consequently, you can 
enjoy (or endure) the game uninterrupted, which you can’t at Suncorp. 


Being nine years since | was a frequent visitor, the team line-up didn’t mean much to me. Two players, both in their 
second spell at the club, had been there (in their first spell) before [ migrated. Billy McNeill (no, not THAT one), one 
time top scorer, was in his customary no. 9 shirt, while defender Gordon Russell was on the bench, coming back from 
a Jong term injury. Otherwise they were all strangers. 


The game itself was much as I expected, much as it’s always been, more honest toil than skill, Cowden had the better of 
the first half, but couldn’t score, and Shire created the best chance, a header from a comer well kept out by the keeper. 
We improved in the second half, taking the lead soon after the break. Right winger Paul Patterson, who impressed me, 
mishit a shot, and as the defence waited for offside, McNeill pounced on the loose ball and beat the keeper from a tight 
angle. It didn’t last long, the equaliser coming within ten minutes. It looked suspiciously offside to me, but then, I’m 
biased, and our defending was shocking, Ten minutes from time, Patterson again set up McNeill, but from a much more 
Promising position, he dragged his shot wide of goal. In the end, a draw was about right. 


That turned out to be the only game I got to, I had intended, on the last Saturday before I left, to go back for the game 
against Berwick Rangers. Unfortunately, I was afflicted with a severe case of diorh-diahre-stomach cramps and spent a 
miserable day in bed instead. Watching the results, a no score draw at least consoled mea little, thinking  hadn’t missed 
much. Then I read the Sunday papers, to find it was actually a decent game, both sides missing several chances, and the 
Shire keeper saving a penalty. It’s been 25 years since | saw the Shire keeper saving a penalty! I also found out the 
attendance was 272, only eight short of a full house-sorry, stand. Which set me off thinking . .. what would happen if 
more than 280 ever turned up ? I can’t begin to imagine. Visions of the 281% fan being locked out, and causing a riot 
attempting to fight his way in, are too dreadful (or comical) to contemplate. 


Continued next month. . . 
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- "It's your ABC" by "Stevo" 


What do television shows Heartbeat, To The Manor 
Born, Are You Being Served, and Some Mothers Do 
‘Ave ‘Em have in common with the Ericsson Cup? 


Weil, unless you're a Canberra Cosmos supporter (in 
which case you might suspect a strong link with the 
latter show), chances are you won't think there’s a 
connection. You would be wrong. 


Fans of the long-standing SBS television coverage 
of Australian soccer will have noticed a strange empty 
feeling on Monday nights - no more Ericsson Cup 
highlights of last weekend, lovingly pored over by Les 
Murray and Johnny Warren like two witchdoctors ex- 
amining the entrails of some carcass freshly sacri- 
ficed to the gods. 


SBS was great for the true believers. But we always 
knew that if Australian soccer was ever to make a 
permanent mark on the national sporting psyche it 
had to find its way onto a television network with more 
exposure to the “average” Australian. 


So, when | read in the “Everything for Soccer’ Cou- 
rier-Mail during the off-season that the Seven network 
had bought the television rights to Australian soccer 
for the next 10 years, | thought our ship had come in. 
Here at last was the Big Breakthrough. Immediately, 
my head was filled with visions of slickly produced, 
big-budget coverage of Aussie soccer telecast to hun- 
dreds of thousands, and equally slick promos like 
those that make other sports so irresistible to Bruce 
and Debbie in-the-street. Then a little voice of cau- 
tion, based on 20-odd years of witnessing soccer's 
abysmal treatment by Australian commercial televi- 
sion, intruded into my thoughts. “Wait", it said “for 
the detail - the devil is always in the detail’. 


Now, as anyone with a remote control switch and half 
a brain knows, commercial television in Australia al- 
most never takes a punt on anything that is not a 
sure-fire ratings winner. Which explains why, when 
SBS last year (with its coverage of THAT match 
against Iran) blew a hole in the ratings of the com- 
mercial stations big enough to sink the Titanic, Seven 
decided it wanted the Socceroos. After all, Seven 
must have thought, better to have this new John 
Holmes of the ratings world nestled in your own y- 
fronts than someone elses. The trouble was, Soccer 
Australia wasn't willing to give anyone the Socceroos 


without the Ericsson Cup as well. And while Seven 
knew the Socceroos would rate, it apparently didn’t 
think the same of the Ericsson Cup. So, if Seven 
was to have the Socceroos, what was it to do with 
the Ericsson Cup? 


Well, what would any self-respecting commercial tel- 
evision station do, given that risk-taking and inno- 
vation are total strangers to its business? Of course, 
the answer was simple - keep the proven ratings 
winner (the Socceroos) and foster the Ericsson Cup 
out to the ABC. Which brings us to the answer to 
the question | began with. Yes folks, the Ericsson 
Cup is now the captive of the same intrepid pro- 
gramming strategy that saw all of the above televi- 
sion shows screened on the ABC until such time as 
they rated their buns off. Whereupon commercial 
television took its courage in its hands, bought them 
for a song, and introduced them to its own audience 
as “popular favourites”. Neat, isn’t it? Get some- 
one else to do the hard yakka, then take the spoils. 


So now the ABC has undertaken the task of devel- 
oping a national audience for the Ericsson Cup in 
the knowledge that, if and when it achieves this, 
Seven will come along to reclaim its unwanted, fos- 
tered child. The only difference between the 
Ericsson Cup and all those television shows men- 
tioned above is that Seven has this time fostered 
out its own child, rather than simply waiting to adopt 
someone elses. 


Seven's shoddy treatment of the Ericsson Cup is 
not unexpected. Soccer followers are wearily famil- 
iar with commercial television's ‘it won't rate, so we 
won't show it” principle. When applied to soccer, 
this principle has been as immovable as the Rock 
of Gibraltar and we've leamed to live with it. 


But wait! What's this? Tucked away in the pages 
of the “Everything for Soccer” on 29 August last year 
was something that shook this thinking to its very 
core. Explaining a programming backflip by Seven 
to disrupt its regular Friday night schedule to show 
live a “crucial” Brisbane Lions v West Coast Eagles 
AFL match, a Seven spokeswoman was quoted 
thus: “Although the ratings results of the past few 
Lions games haven't been outstanding it's impor- 
tant for the station to help with the development and 
raise awareness of the code in Queensland”. 
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Crikey! Just when you think you understand it all, you 
find out that sometimes Seven is really not into rat- 
ings at all - far from it. It's into “developing” and “rais- 
ing awareness"! Perhaps that’s what it’s really up to 
now, by fostering out its new product ito the ABC. Yeah, 
that must be it. 


3. Next time you attend an AFL match televised by 
Seven, drape a huge banner over the stands saying 
“We love ya, Steve Robilliard and Big Al’. 


4. Attend any Strikers matches televised by the ABC 
and MAKE SOME NOISE. As far as TV is con- 
cerned, noise equals atmosphere, equals excite- 
ment, equals great TV. You won't be doing the 
game’s TV image or the Strikers any good by 
cheaping out and staying home to watch the TV cov- 
erage, thereby turning Suncorp Stadium into a 
morgue. 


So what now for the Ericsson Cup's TV profile? Well, 
it's not all bad. Although the huge audience-building 
potential of commercial free-to-air TV has eluded the 
Ericsson Cup for now, it's worth looking at what it has 
gained. While the ABC has only half the pulling power 
of Seven, we should remember that week-in, week- 
out, the ABCs' share of the national (and Queensland) 
viewing audience is pretty much five times that of SBS. 
That statistic alone must mean that the Ericsson Cup 
will potentially be paraded in front of a lot of extra view- 
ers, which in turn means that the National League and 
its clubs have every opportunity to become a lot more 
credible with sponsors and the media in general. This, 
in turn (and added to Seven's commitment of $2.5 
million annually for the TV rights), ought to help pull in 
more money to the game which, if used wisely, will 
lead to a better product. 


5. Pray that more teams with the drawing power of 
Northern Spirit emerge in Sydney and Melbourne. 
The promise of ratings in these cities affects com- 
mercial TV programmers like a mind-altering drug. 


Beg, borrow or steal a Nielsen People Meter and 
attach it to your TV set. Alternatively, if you know 
someone who has one, visit them with vicious regu- 
larity on Sunday afternoons. Then, adopt the fol- 
lowing procedure: Switch on the TV and at 5.55 use 
the remote control to switch from Seven to the ABC’s 
soccer coverage, thereby snubbing Seven’s news 


But we mustn't imagine that sexy commercial televi-| bulletin. 


sion exposure for the Ericsson Cup is just a matter of 
time. If the ABC fails in its efforts to swell the audi- 
ence for the Ericsson Cup it will most likely never see 
the light of day on Seven, which would probably write 
off its 10 year financial commitment to Australian Soc- 
cer as a piffling loss of small change. So what can we 
ordinary soccer fans do to ensure this does not occur 
and to hasten Seven into developing and raising aware- 
ness? Here are a few suggestions: 


This last idea would be enough to produce hysteria 
at Seven. Why? Because by all accounts commer- 
cial television stations believe that, once you have 
settled in for their news bulletin, you'll simply be- 
come too lazy or brain-dead to make the effort to 
switch channels for the rest of the evening. Now 
consider that in the USA (population 270 million) 
Nielsen Media Research samples an unbelievably 
paltry 5,000 households for ratings data relied upon 


1. Stop whingeing about the loss of SBS's coverage} by the multi-billion dollar television and advertising 


and get behind the ABC’s. Mention it to friends, family 
and colleagues. Then hope that the ABC keeps its 
cameras away from atmosphere-free zones like Ad- 
elaide and Canberra. 


2. Send truckloads of fan-mail to the ABC’s commen- 
lary team of Steve Robilliard, Alan Hunter and Robbie 
Wheatley, but make like a dill and send it c/- Channel 
7. Don't worry that the smart people at Seven will 
think you're stupid - they already base their entire busi- 
ness on the assumption that you are! 


industries. Using this ratio, how many would it sur- 
vey in Australia with its population of only 18 mil- 
lion? 


The answer would be about 330. If this is true, | 
reckon a mere 50 people-metered households in- 
dulging in this sort of anti-social behaviour would 
have Seven scrambling for its “developing and 
awareness raising” hat faster than you could say 
“Nick Theodorakopoulos”! 


Into The Lions 


"Oh to go into the lions' den 

with mission on your mind 

to the roars of the toothless lions' 
That keep soccer lagging behind" 
Anonymous poet, 1998 


I’m not usually one for Corporate boxes and watching football from the 
comfort of a wide, cushioned chair, with waitress service - the free beer, 
however, I would like to drink more of. So when I was invited by a very 
good friend into the Strikers Directors box as a guest of one of the 
directors for the Perth Glory game, I couldn’t resist seeing how the 
other half watch their football. 


Let me say at the outset that this was not a planned operation, more of 
an oversight on one or two peoples parts, and after some of the things 
we've published over the years, I must admit to having a few nerves 
that night. Unfortunately the oversight led to a very embarrassing situ- 
ation, as you can imagine. Not for me I hasten to add, but for the two 
people who organised the whole episode. As it tuned out the story that 
filtered back to me a few days later was one of knives being sharpened 
as the unfortunate (and completely innocent) board member was threat- 
ened with charges of treason at the highest level. How dare he invite 
Brisbane soccers very own Public Enemy Number One into the state 
games control room ? 


Now, because my presence there caused a bit of an uproar, I have de- 
cided to withhold the names of the people involved, and try to relate 
this chapter as painlessly as possible. I have, however, made further 
comment elsewhere in this months rag. 


To the story... 

So, yes, the nerves were jangling a bit as I was given my corporate pass, 
and was ushered into the lift to take me to the fourth floor of Suncorp 
Stadium. 


Walking through the door of the box, the first thing you see is the bar, 
stacked with beer, wine and soft drink. I couldn’t say “No”, when asked 
if I was thirsty and would I like some refreshment. Wine was served 
from the bottle for our host, and the fourex was poured into a real glass. 
No plastic cups and a $3.50 price tag here. . . 


Special TFP report by Tony Moran 
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There were still 45 minutes to ki Ckgjf and we were introduced to anumber 
of people in the room. Frank Speqy, and lan Brusasco took tums at talk- 
ing to as many people as they Could politely shaking hands, and making 
general conversation. Most people ere eating from the buffet - chicken, 
pasta etc., or nibbling on nuts or oy ips that seemed to be on every table. 


My first reaction, however, wag |g yo and look at the pitch. Did it look 
any different from such a height? \jyjj, yes it did. And once the game had 
started the view was excellent. | ggjd see every movement clearly, and I 
now understand why Premier Leagyemanagers sometimes watch the game 
from high up in the stand, rath jan from the bench, where the view 
seems so one-dimensional. 


The talk was generally about fogipj{l, but that’s just what it was - very 
general. As Ian Brusasco approached, a number of people - parrot-like, in 
my mind - repeated how much hie}/jil done for the game in Queensland. 
T'm sure that that is true, but wemyi look to the future if our game is to 
succeed here. We cannot keep talkijg about the halcyon N.S.L. days of 
Lions and City, and reliving past piiyies. 


Bewildered and conlised { 


The repurcusions of that fateful|avite have left me bewildered 
and confused. The stories that haje filtered back about the treat- 
ment of an innocent bystande >this dirty conflict, have seen 
emotions range from anger to lilarity. The anger came from 
the fact that the person whose ivite I accepted, and who was 
the perfect host, was treated so porly by his “mates” both dur- 
ing and after the event. The hilgity has come from the realisa- 
tion that certain people see me md this publication as a threat 
- to what ? I can only imagine, 


One cannot help but have a cet.4 amount of suspicion at their 
attempts to silence TFP, and Kip us away from their board 
rooms, corporate boxes and local jotball information. Just what 
have they got to hide ? 


To my host that night I offeray ty sincere “Thank You” - and 
an equally sincere apology for \nderestimating the depth of 
feeling against this publication. f 1 had known that this was 
going to happen, then I wouli jaye thought twice about ac- 
cepting. 


The seating was in two sections. There were seats inside the box itself, 
and one could watch the game from there through the glass, or there 
were also seats outside, which gave a very clear view of the whole 
stadium. 


Copies of the Eye on Strikers were everywhere, and TV screens were 
in a number of prominent positions. Unfortunately I couldn’t get my 
hands on a copy of TFP - but what the hell, I'd read it anyway ! (and it 
was crap !) I noticed that some people had photocopied teamsheets as 
well as a programme, but I didn’t get to see one of those. (Another 
Strikers management ploy, perhaps ?) 


When the game started we were sat next to Frank Speare and his wife, 
Judy. Throughout the game she impressed me with her knowledge of 
the game, and particularly the rules. When Knipey was blown up for 
offside once, I muttered an agreement under my breath, 

“Not when the ball was played,” she said sternly, looking at me straight 
in the eye. Blind loyalty or very observant ? 


When Cranney scored after about eight minutes I leaped to my feet, 
and let out a huge roar of approval. At the time it was just a reaction, 
but I didn’t find out until afterwards that quite a few people had been 
amused by my actions. It must not be the done thing in Directors Boxes. 
Being so high up, off the ball movements were easy to spot, and a great 
counter-attack by Wehrman, Harper and Knipe seemed to happen in 
slow motion as players darted off in different directions. Yes, the view 
was definitely better, but the atmosphere was lacking. Looking for my 
mates in the crowd at half-time [ somehow wished that I could be 
down there with them, 


Not all the seats were filled, but there were about twenty people in the 
room as we were treated to more refreshments, and the talk now was 
how we would go in the second half. I thought that we were far the 
better side, and would score again when the game resumed. 


When they did resume, we did score, and my first instinct was to look 
at the referee for a free-kick to Perth. But he hadn’t seen a foul on the 
“keeper, and we were allowed to keep the goal. I began to relax, and 
feel that the three points were ours as the final ten minutes approached. 
But it seems that I wasn’t the only one. Two quick goals by the visitors 
were met with stunned silence. At 2-1 substitute Striker Kolpak hit his 
shot straight at the “keeper when it seemed that he might score, and 
when the referee gave a corner to Perth instead of a free-kick for off- 


continued over page 
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18 The "Opposition" 
by Tony Moran 


“Opposition, (noun). The act of opposing or of setting opposite: the state of being opposed or placed 
opposite: opposed or opposite position: an opposite: contrast: contradistinction: resistance: a‘ 
difference of quantity or quality between tvo propositions having the same subject and predicate” 
Chambers Twentieth Century Dictionary. 


TFP has a bit of a pet-name in Strikers/QSF circles. We are kindly referred to as “The Opposition”. When | heard 
this a couple of weeks ago, I was rather annoyed. Now I don’t mind TFP being called a “tatty little rag”, or not 
being referred to as Queenslands Most Read Soccer Magazine, but [ do draw the line at being called “The 


Opposition”. 


The term (as defined above) implies that we are opposed to everything that the Strikers/QSF are trying to achieve 


(or not if you’re that cynical). 


Into The Lions Den 
continued from page 17 


side to the Strikers, it seemed obvious that they 
would equalise in the final minutes. 


After the game I sat there for a second and tried 
to sum up what I had just experienced. I jotted 
a few notes down on the inside page of EOS to 
compile this article. But we hadn’t finished 
there. 


Next it was down to the Centreline Club for a 
few more drinks, meet the players and the pres- 
entation by Ian Brusasco, It was a veritable 
Who's Who of Queensland soccer, with many 
familiar faces in attendance. Kasey won the Man 
of the Match award, and as some of the lads 
left the ground I managed to get a few words 
from Kasey, and Wayne Knipe. 


Overall it was an interesting experience. At the 
time I didn’t know if anybody knew that I was 
the “‘shit-stirrer” from The Farr Post, but it was 
certainly conveyed to my unfortunate host - on 
more than one occasion, apparently. However 
I'll always remember seeing the look on the face 
of the Strikers Media Liaison Office as he saw 
me coming out of the Box after the game. It 
was a picture of pure horror - “just what was 
Moran doing in there ?” 


Our raison d’etre from day one has been to promote the 
game throughout “Queensland, and indeed Australia”. With 
that in mind it seems to me that if the Strikers/QSF are 
serious about achieving their goals, then we are all trying to 
move in the same direction - hence we cannot be “The 
Opposition”. 


Unfortunately the people who are the real opposition are the 
TV and newspaper reporters who constantly report on the 
bad things about our game rather than the beautiful skills 
that far outweigh the riots and violence. How many times 
have you seen the latest crowd violence from Europe on 
Channel Nine News, but had to watch SBS World Soccer to 
see the latest wonderful free-kick from Roberto Carlos ? 
No, | can think of many other media outlets that would be 
far suited to the term “Opposition” than TFP. 


But, I suppose that you could look at it this way. . . 

If our mission statement is “to promote the game of football 
throughout Queensland and indeed Australia”, and we are 
indeed in opposition to the Strikers/QSF, then it must ther 
who are opposed to promoting the game in the way I have 
outlined above. 


This magazine has constantly offered its services to the 
various administrators in a number of capacities, including 
to help improve the reading quality of their weekly 
publication “Eye on Soccer”. We’ve also provided computer 
disk space for them to publish local match results and 
league tables on our internet web site, but haven’t received 


the necessary information. 


So, to the QSF board member who called us “The Opposi- 
tion” recently, it is comments like that that could be classed 
as “libelous”. We are striving to promote the game here, and 
if we get a reputation as being the soccer-anti-christ then it 
may be bad for business. 
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Multimedia Watch 


As Christmas approaches, our German technical expert, Joy Schteick 
has reviewed a couple of football games that you can buy for your PC. 


“Fanzine Editor” 

In this game you are the editor of a struggling soccer fanzine called “The Back Stick”. You 
started out with a distribution of just 23, and in a few short months you’ve increased it to 70. 
The potential is enormous, with your club getting average gates of between 3,000 and 40,000 
- depending on the game, the season, and whether there is a letter “v” in the name of the 
month. 

Unfortunately you are not just up against the apathetic club fan base, but also the clubs 
official matchday programme editor, who is under the illusion that you’re after his job. In 
scenes reminiscent of big Arnie in “Total Recall” his paranoia shows no bounds as he 
systematically bans your photographer from your clubs home matches, rats on you when you 
sneak into the clubs directors box (even though you have an invite), and refuses to send you 
information about the fan club - of which you’ve been a member since Adam was playing 
Sweeper for The Apostles in the Jerusalem Sabbath Day competition. 

Using your wits, and valuable background knowledge of the game, you can succesfully build 
your publication up to the 30,000 plus circulation that you need to be able to retire at 35, and 
live on your yacht up at the Whitsundays. Not a game for the faint-hearted 

4 stars out of five. 


"Soccer Administrator" 

To play this game you need to have no prior experience of the game of soccer. You can 
choose to be one of a number of administrators in a far off country that has just failed to 
qualify for the World Cup (again). From Chairman of one of the national premier league 
clubs, to national coach to national marketing executive, you can select your position. Your 
mission is to work with other players to promote the game, secure enough finances to be able 
to afford a top European coach, and get your national squad to the next World Cup tourna- 
ment in four years time. 

But unseen forces are against you at all times, including the press, backstabbing sponsors, 
and other administrators within the organisation who are struggling to bring you down, and 
secure your position for themselves. 

Luckily there is a small but avid, supporter base who will do absolutely anything to promote 
the game - even to the point of mortgaging their own homes to donate cash to the struggling 
national squad. Events like these allow you to get them to an international tournament in a 
foreign land, where they will be embarrased on the field, fail miserably yet again - yet leave 
you proud. 

But with guts and determination, you can prove that all these setbacks are slight, and your 
skill will lead your country to the World Cup final and a showdown with the mighty Brazil. 
Again, 4 stars out of five. 
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The following is an article that was written by Saul Brookfield for the 
Electronic Telegraph on Monday 26 October 1998. We found it very interesting, and 
thought that you might too. 

THEY probably won’t thank you for pointing it out, but football fanzine writers played their part in 
Rupert Murdoch getting his hands on Manchester United. Ten years ago, when football was lost in 
the post-Heysel gloom of crumbling stadiums and hooliganism. the idea of a £600 million deal was 
about as distant as the notion that a crowd of 50,000 could be adequately policed by one bobby 
standing near the players’ tunnel. 


Uncertain future for fanzines ? 


Fortunately, the emergence of the fanzine movement in the late 1980s proved to be a badly needed 
wake-up call for the game. They might have looked like the product of an ill-advised experiment 
involving a photocopier, a set of Woolworth’s stencils and some class A drugs, but fanzines such as 
When Saturday Comes and Off the Ball had an impact far beyond their print runs. 


In starting up a whole grassroots movement they gave a swift kick up the backside to complacent 
club directors and football administrators, while offering a timely reminder of the fanaticism that is 
football’s lifeblood. In the words of Richard Lewis of Sportspages, the Charing Cross Road book- 
shop which gives shelf space to even the most humble fanzine, “they ... were an idea whose time 
had come”, 


A decade down the line, however, things are not so clear cut. “We still sell a lot and they still cover 
the same sort of ground,” says Lewis, “but the football fanzine has passed its peak.” This might seem 
odd. Fans always have, and always will, moan. No matter how trophy-laden the team or well-run the 
club, a good grumble is an essential part of the Saturday afternoon entertainment. 


Yet if you are a Premiership fanzine writer it is becoming increasingly difficult to get steamed up in 
an expensively refurbished stadium where Darjeeling and ciabatta sandwiches are available at half- 
time. Indeed, Derby County’s fanzine Hey Big Spender petered out last season for this very reason; 
life at Pride Park was just too good. 


In fact if the recent story of football has been the ever-growing divide between the haves and the 
have-nots, it is a situation uncannily mirrored in the world of the fanzine. Gone are the days when 
every team, be it Liverpool or Lincoln, had a rudimentary cut ‘n’ paste number being peddled from a 
Tesco’s carrier bag outside the ground on matchdays. Instead, clubs like Man United and Arsenal 
can support scores of glossy, rather bland publications, most awash with adverts. 


ROCHEDALE ROVERS RADIO 
FM 101 - Saturday 9.30 am 


Visit the Sportsprint website at 


http://www.sportsprint.com.au 
for all the up to date results and local news. 


Join Kieran Cooper every Saturday morning 
on FM One-O-One for all the latest on the 
focal and International soccer scene. 
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Meanwhile, Third Division outfits such as Hartlepool 
have to make do with the anachronistic Monkey 
Business - a throwback because it is badly repro- 


duced, poorly laid out and extremely funny. 


As an indication of the heights the football fanzine 
has now attained look no further than Sunderland’s A 
Love Supreme, recently voted Fanzine of the Year by 
Total Footbali magazine. It was started in 1989, as 
assistant editor Pete Daykin recalls, “after years 
talking about it in the pub”. The first issue ran to 
only 16 pages but sold out in 20 minutes. Years of 
slaving away on second-hand word processors and 
standing outside away grounds in the pouring rain 


gradually saw an improvement. 


“We are a non-profit-making organisation and any 
money we made was ploughed back into the fanzine. 
It went colour, got a flash cover, then a friend of ours 
who had just set up a graphic design firm offered to 
overhaul the fanzine on the cheap as a showcase for 


his talents.” 


Today A Love Supreme is a full colour 48-page 


Shaw Sportz 2000 


Nundah. 


Woolowin. 


Club. 


Sports Co-ordinator on 3260 5020. 


would like to attract 


A new community based junior soccer 
club is being considered to service the 
children in the suburbs of Wavell 
Heights, Kedron, Woolowin, Eagle 
Junction, Kalinga, Clayfield and 


It would be based at “Shaw Sportz”, 


Shaw Sportz is a multi-sports complex 
backed by the Kedron-Wavell Services 


For information call Terry Kennedy, 


Children new to the game and those in 
the immediate area are the children we 


al 


monthly with a four-figure circulation and a 
permanent staff of two. Interviews with 
players and club officials now intersperse 
the usual fanzine fare of where to get the 
best pre-match pint. A shop attached to the 
magazine’s offices sells a wide range of 
Sunderland-related T-shirts. 


It is impossible to begrudge ALS their 
success, yet even Daykin is slightly wistful 
about the early days. “We've actually just 
started a second Sunderland magazine 
which is going to be more rough and ready, 
more like an old school fanzine.” An 
indication that the spirit of 10 years ago 
still exists? Maybe. But if, as it was stated 
at the time, the initial fanzine explosion 
was akin to punk, a decade on some fanzine 
Editors are sunning themselves by the pool 
in LA wondering how to pay less tax, while 
others are keeping body and soul together 
by driving cabs. 


Queensland Soccer Coaches 


Association 


The QSCA will be conducting a coach- 
ing evening on Tuesday, 15th December, 
1998 starting at 6.30 pm at Spencer Park. 


At the conclusion of the practical coach- 
ing session a meeting will be held to in- 
vite nominations from the floor from in- 
terested persons wishing to participate on 
the committee of the association. 


The coaching evening is open to anybody 
with an interest in the association. 


For more information contact Graeme 
Beehre on 3351 3029 
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22\, MARKETING - WHAT MARKETING? 
by Steve Cooper 


Here we are, a quarter of the way through this season already, and things are taking on a depress- 
ingly familiar appearance. After a bright start, the Strikers are now starting to look like last yéar’s 
team. Much huffing and puffing but no punch up front and little variation in approach. Maybe the 
predicted summer storm season will be as kind to us, the spectators, as it was to the Poms at the 
Gabba this week ! 


Their performances to date are certainly doing nothing to encourage the crowds to watch them at 
Suncorp. We all reminisce about the 40,000 crowd at the 1997 Grand Final, and ask the question 
of where are they now ? Sure, most of them were curious “big occasion” onlookers, but what is 
being done to attract any more than the 5 - 6,000 who are showing up ? The Strikers will be 
lucky to hold even that figure in the coming weeks at the moment. Last season’s “crowds” of 
3,000 would seem more likely. 


In niy last article in November’s “The Farr Post”, I was comparing the crowds with that at Perth 
Oval for their game against Northern Spirit - 17,580 on a sunny, Sunday afternoon. ( This was 
their first home game of the season - before they hit the top of the table ). I speculated then 
whether Saturday night was the right time for the Strikers to be playing. I was therefore as curious 
as John Kosmina as to what size crowd would attend the Sunday afternoon game against Carlton 
on 1* November, switched to that day for the TV coverage. 


10,000 ? 12,000 ? No. Less than 4,500 showed up, which was not the “result” that Kossie was 
expecting. But, hold on. How much marketing was done to make people aware of this change of 
day and time ? How many times during the previous week did you here about it on the radio or 
read it in the papers ? I don’t recall much myself. In fact I only found out about it on the Friday 
night before, and only then luckily, by talking with friends. I'm still certain that Sunday afternoon 
would be better than a Saturday night, but if no one knows of the change, then what hope do you 
have ? 


Compare that to Perth Glory. Their match was advertised solidly through the week before on the 
commercial radio stations. They had players on a Friday night sports talkback show. They went 
out there to their market and ended up with more than 17,500 ! What's more, that size crowd 
wasi’t a one off, but is a regular attendance, especially with their current success. Tell the people 
about your game, cultivate their curiosity and support and it will pay rewards. Northern Spirit 
have learned the lesson well, even given that they have landed in the previously “barren” northern 
suburbs of Sydney, and are seeing the same size crowds. It works, but why don’t we have it here in 
Brisbane ? 


Ihave heard rumours that the Broncos could be heading back to Suncorp soon , and that there are 
plans to redevelop the stadium into a Sydney Footbal! Stadium-style ground, with stands all 
around and closer to the pitch. Well, whether that happens or not, I still believe that Suncorp is not 
the place for the small crowds the Strikers currently draw, If it DOES happen, then the Strikers 
will be very much the poor relations and may well be forced out, and they will have only them- 
selves to blame. 
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The Q.A.S. Talent Search 23 


A unique sporting experiment has been taking place in Brisbane over the last twelve months - 
it involves a training scheme for womens soccer. Nothing “unique” in that I hear you say. But 
the interesting thing is that none of the girls chosen have a background in the beautiful game. 
The Queensland Academy of Sport have set up a Talent Identification System, where girls 
who have never played football before are trained for a minimum 12 month period in soccer 
skills, to see how they perform against similar athletes who have played the game that bit 
longer. 


Talent Identification co-ordinator Chelsea Warr, said that last December between 80 and 100 
girls turned up at Perry Park to undergo a series of tests in agility, speed and decision-making. 
All the girls had to have reached a representative level in another sport before they would be 
considered for the course, and it soon become obvious that those having played hockey, 
athletics and touch-football had all the makings of the next Lisa Casagrande. 

“It’s a fast-track program,” Warr said. “We want to get the girls to an elite level quickly. 

“The goal is that within three years one or two of them will make a national squad, and that in 
the next year, or two, some will make state squads. 

A second tier of skills (involving ball work and athleticism) whittled the squad down to a 
manageable 22 girls, ranging in age from 14 to 19 years. They started training in mid-January, 
coached by Jeff Howarth and assisted by Michael Cassidy, and were soon down to a final 
squad of 18. 

“They’ve all come from a competitive background, and are ready-made athletes. They just 
needed to be taught how to play the game.” 

And train they did, up to five nights a week in pre-season, with some of them travelling from 
as far away as Jacobs Well and Tamborine. 


This group was then entered into the local womens competition where they came up against 
some stiff opposition, from women who had been playing the game a lot longer. They 
eventually won the minor premiership on goal difference, over a team representing the 
Ipswich Knights club, with Jess Mitchell from Scarborough top scoring. Unfortunately a few 
experimental changes saw them lose their major semi-final 1-0 to the Knights, and then the 
knockout semi-final against Mount Gravatt, also 1-0. 


But although their season ended in disappointment, they can still be proud of their achieve- 
ments. Two of the squad - Christy Philips from Toombul and Erin Perry from Camp Hill - 
have been selected for the state squad, and all but four of the original squad will go to another 
club for next season. The remaining four will be retained for a second - and final, as the AIS 
funding runs out - season. 


Last weekend, (5/6th December) a second group of girls went through the initial search 
criteria at Perry Park, and let’s hope that they have as much success as their predecessors. 
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Programme Review 


with Ewen Anderson 


Perth Glory v Northern Spirit 
October 18th, 1998 

Perth Oval 

National Soccer League - Round 2 


Perth Glory have been a success story - both on and off the field 
of play. This season’s programme is a continuing example of the 
way Glory have advanced. The programme for the Northern Spirit 
game, (18" October), contains no fewer than 48xA4 pages (37% 
ads) of which 16 (30%) are in full colour. The price is just $2.00, 


To show that this is a true club for the Perth Community, no fewer than 9 contributors and 4 
photographers are listed. There are 16 features / articles listed, but this doesn’t reflect the 
full range of the contents. The read includes, 1) ‘Around the Nation’, a round up of the 
previous weekends games, 2) League table (which features the Brisbane Sharks), league 
scorers etc, 

3) ‘Building for the Future’, Stange & d’ Avray at the helm, 4) ‘Northern Spirit’, the run 
down, 5) ‘Pre Season Transfers’, all the off season moves for all clubs, 6) 6 pages of colour 
photos of players, 7) ‘Glory Story II’, the story so far, 8) “Country Conquerors’, Glory take 
pre season games to the country. 8,000 attend a game at Bunbury v Canberra, 9) ‘A look at 
the NSL’, 10) ‘Soccerwords’, crossword, 11) ‘Broadcast News’, Glory games receive live 
radio coverage, 12) ‘Oceania Cup’, Review. 


Manchester City v Burnicy 
October 3rd, 1998 

Maine Road, Manchester 

English Second Division - Round 11 


The amount of reading is excellent and the 
variety is there for everyone. Three things 
that stood out from the “I’d like to see that” 
list were; Features that cover the game and 
keep readers informed on other NSL clubs; 
The Glory Story II, a $9.95 book, (now ’m 
still waiting for the video etc following that 
Grand Final win in May 1997, but perhaps 
the momentum has been lost a bit!) Finally 
the complete list of inter club transfers. 


Lhave no idea why the editor thrust this 
offering into my hands to review. Some- 
thing about a ‘favour for a friend’ he 
said. 1 think the friend is ‘Burnley FC’. 
Someone has to be nice to them these 
days! As with Perth Glory, “City” has 48 
pages although a little larger in size. 21% 


The layout of each page is pleasing on the 
are adverts. It is priced at £1.80 ($4.75). 


eye and uses some simple graphics to make 
the contents appealing to the reader. All in 


all, this could be the one to beat. The programme is full colour throughout. 


There are around 21 features / articles 


ll TT 
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) and of note was 
the fact that for 
this particular 
*i| game, Danny 
Tiatto and 
Daniel Allsopp 
were listed as 
subs. Also, in 
the Burnley line 
up is an Aussie 
by the name of Mark Robertson. Mark 
trialed with Glasgow Rangers, but will be 
better known here as having reprsented 
Australia at the World Youth Championships 
in Malaysia last year. 


As is common with the fixtures and results 
page, crowd attendances are given. Also 
given are the number of ‘away’ supporters at 
each game. With away enclosures at all 
grounds these days, it is possible to gauge 
fairly accurately how many travelling fans 


Ewens Programme 
Review - continued 


there are at each game. When Notts County 
played at Maine Road in a League Cup 
encounter, just 123 County fans made the 
trek. When City went to Fulham, they took 
3,452 fans. Considering York City were 
averaging just 2,854 fans at home, they’d no 
doubt like just a few of those travelling City 
fans. Tiatto has not changed his style as in 7 
games (3 as a sub) he has 3 bookings. 


There are over 50 colour photos, of which 
about one third are action shots. Interesting 
features include “Football in the Cominu- 
nity”, “Diary”, brief details on games played 
and “That was the week...” a review of 
events in other years during this week. There 
are 51 recognised branches of the City 
Supporters club of which 4, including 
Australia, are outside Britain. All in all, a 
good read with plenty of variety. And I have 
no idea if Burnley avoided defeat. (They did 
- it was a 2-2 draw - Ea) 


soccer Team Photographs 


We specialise in team photographs for junior and senior teams for 


Contact... 
Park Read Prints, 
41 Park Road, Milton. 
Telephone 3367 1688 


Or after hours... 
Paul Harley, Photographer. 
Telephone 3857 2951 


soccer and other sports. 
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26 


by Bonnie Mersiades 


My first full day in my new ‘home town’ and it was off to the football, to watch my beloved Strikers and my new 
local team, the Northern Spirit. 


More than one hour before kick-off, the pub across the road from North Sydney Oval (the North Sydney Hotel - or 
Percy's for short) was full of people in football shirts - Chelsea, Arsenal, Manchester United, Tottenham, Ajax, 
Brazil, The Netherlands, Napoli, a host of others ... and Northern Spirit. Lots of white, red and yellow shirts, and 
even more red and yellow scarves. There were people playing a game in the park adjacent to the ground, taking 
advantage of daylight saving. There were hot dog stands; friends meeting up after work; bus loads of kids. The 
whole place was abuzz. 


Considering it’s an oval, the ground itself is quite lovely; a real village atmosphere which is helped by the enclosing 
picket fence, and in stark contrast to the rather functional facilities of Suncorp Stadium. All parts of the pitch 
looked in perfect condition - as slick as a billiard table. 


We made our way to The Bob Stand (Northern Spirit’s equivalent of Perth Glory’s Shed), enjoying the display on the 
field and the colour and noise off the field, when number 14 got on the end of a pinpoint cross from number 8, 
turned his man inside-out, and with a powerful left foot, struck the ball into the back of the net. 

Up went The Bob Stand in unison. The noise was northing short of deafening at close quarters, with the acoustics 
helped by the tin roof of the stand. 

And that was only the Under 14s in the warm-up game! 


Like Perth Glory, Northern Spirit uses a combination of irritatingly loud music and a hired host to spruik up the 
crowd: waste of money really, because the crowd doesn’t need it. In fact, it is fair to say The Bob Stand intensely 
dislikes Tim, the peripatetic host and | expect the feeling is somewhat mutual. When The Bob Stand chanted “You 
slack bastard” to Tim as he ventured near, he responded with a “Get stuffed” into the microphone. He then 
proceeded to talk about the Strikers as “the cockroaches”, but then realised NSW is generally known as that 
particutar little creature of God’s, and we then got the “Brisbane Cane Toads” all night. 


However, at least Northern Spirit do not have cheer girls which have appeared rugby league-like at Strikers’ games 
this season. Instead, they use the players from the Under 14 game (where number 14 scored) as the ‘guard of 
honour’ as the players make their wedding-like procession from the dressing rooms onto the pitch. 

The Strikers were greeted with a very loud “Boo-oo-00-00" from The Bob Stand, supplemented in silence by my 
tone - and, I’m told, extremely loud - “Come on Strikers”. Call me old-fashioned, but [ really don’t like it when 
crowds boo the opposition before the game has even kicked-off. But the players seem to enjoy the inherent 
challenge. ‘ 


Not that you would have thought so from watching the first half. One may well have played the ‘Where’s Wally?’ 
game with the whole of the Strikers’ team, based on their first half display. 

Without Kasey, the midfield didn’t gel; the back line were not their sturdy best; and Harper and Knipe were mostly 
given the Strikers’ trademark long, high balls against a tall defence who cut them out with consummate ease. 

On the other hand, Northern Spirit put on a good display of competitive footbail, Luke Casserly made some fast and 
exciting runs down the right side on numerous occasions (reminiscent of Sean Cranney of yester-year), and not once 
was he stopped from doing so. Robbie Slater also looked dangerous and hit the upright, and Kresimir Marusic just 
mesmerised the Strikers’ players. At one stage, he took on three men: danced and flirted with them; and still came 
away with the ball. His goal, a powerful shot about 10 metres out in front of goal after a cross from an unmarked 
Casserly on the right in the 23" minute, was inevitable. And so was the noise from The Bob Stand. It was so loud, 
you could feel it - and from then, my ears were ringing until well after midnight. 

This still didn’t trigger much of a response in the Strikers, although there was a bit of spark provided by Jeromy 
Harris and Wayne Knipe. Generally, it was a relief when the half-time whistle blew. 


The Farr Post 


a 


VALUABLE AWAY POINT 7 


{ understand Kossie’s half-time comments were brief, but along with whatever Dazzles put in their half-time 
drink, they resulted in the second half revival. The Strikers were positive, committed, aggressive, while 
Northern Spirit appeared a bit slow of mind and foot and content to absorb the pressure from a fast and 
furious Strikers’ outfit. 


Andy Harper played like a man possessed. He was everywhere and he was effective everywhere. Fighting for 
the ball here; putting in pinpoint crosses there; forcing corners; running into space; running the opposition 
players down. It was his finest 45 minutes since putting on a yellow shirt. Harris and Laybutt were in the 
thick of things in their usual athletic and aggressive way; Hews was in there fighting; and Zorro made some 
nice runs. Harris had a shot hit the post. 


As with the Northern Spirit goal, the Strikers’ response in the 70 minute was also inevitable, and good lead- 
up work from Harper gave Chay Hews time to line up his first goal in the national soccer league. 


Unlike the Spirit goal, my now hoarse celebration (from on top of the seat to be able to see over The Bob 
Standers) had little impact on the ear drums of anyone. In fact, if anything, I was deafened by the silence of 
those around me. The Bob Stand were exceedingly quiet after the Strikers equalised, until their coach and 
another Soccerao hero, Graham Arnold, put himself on at the 80" minute. 


Arnie may have lost pace and staying power, but he hasn’t lost his presence. Northern Spirit immediately 
aimed for the Arnold Head, and it almost paid off except for Bolton daringly picking it off his head for a save. 
Another Amold shot was cleared off the line by Nick Meredith, 


It was, in fact, a Meredith comer (accompanied by The Bob Stand chanting “Bull****” at him while he took 
it) which led to an outstanding save from the Spirit’s goal-keeper, Paul ‘Bingo’ Henderson, after Glen Kolpak 
latched on to a neat little pass from Andy Harper. Harris had another try soon after with a ball that shaved 
the cross-bar, but with a few minutes to go, both teams seemed to be happy to hang on to the draw. 


The Bob Stand didn’t really seem to mind. Sure, they wanted to win, but they continued to chant for at least 
five minutes after the final whistle was blown and no-one was in a hurry to leave. Unlike Strikers’ games, 
there were no complaints from the departing crowd of 15,862 about “not coming back next time” because 
their team didn’t win. 


In summary, it was a fair result. It was a competitive and exciting game, and it was good to see the Strikers 
show true “cane toad” spirit and determination to eam another valuable away point. As with all the clubs in 
the NSL, there are lessons for the Brisbane Strikers in the off-field performance of Northern Spirit. Besides 
the willingness of management to plan ahead, and to invest in marketing, the matter which is most noticeable 
is the ground, 


As for Perth Glory with Perth Oval, Northern Spirit use a medium-size ground with a capacity of between 
18,000 and 19,000. They manage to fill it or nearly fill iteach game. A capacity, enclosed stadium provides 
noise and colour which, in turn, provide atmosphere. Even if the Strikers could attract 16,000 to a game, 
Suncorp Stadium wouldn’t look full. As we all know, it takes 40,000 to fill Suncorp Stadium. 


While we need a larger capacity football ground for showpiece games, a 40,000 seater stadium for ordinary 
home-and-away fixtures is just depressing - for the players and the crowd, The Perth Glory and Northern 
Spirit experience suggest it’s time that Strikers’ supporters and management thought realistically about a more 
appropriate home ground for the Strikers. 
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Dear TFP 


jo 


|< 


Good to see you hawking outside Suncorp last 
week, and glad to see people actually buying TFP 
instead of the other rubbish ! 


Of all the goals scored by Harper I reckon his 
winner last Sunday night was HIS favourite. I know 
how he feels — a bald head implies retirement is 
looming, especially if you were partially balding at 
24 (Don’t worry, Andy I was too !) 

The feeling of relief was palpable when he scored 
with that great header ~ the crowd roared, but more 
an expulsion of restrained frustration, methinks. 


As an ex-player I thouglit I would not have liked to 
be playing with that referee, and I thought that 
Eddie Kmecevic’s opinion, stated publicly, was very 
diplomatic. 


Kasey was lucky to have stayed on the field. Lots of 
aggro — competitive, but a lucky feller in my 
opinion. After those dropped points against the 
Glory, we needed a win, and those three against 


tere to The Editor may 


players, amateur officials again ? I know it ain’t 
golf, but that surface is more important than any 
fairway to us. 


Anyway, one of my mates (can’t name him, 
unfortunately) wants to know if there is a sequel 
to your article on “The Most Important Man in 
Oceania Soccer ?”, He hates pompous quasi- 
officials too. Too many inexperienced people 
telling us — the real footballers — how to run the 
game. 


And how’s this for a bit of strategic defending by 
Perth... 

Knipey was marked by Danny Hay — 6 feet 4 
inches ? So the Strikers send in an assortment of 
aerial passes, and Danny wins 100% of them. So, 
in the second half they put the ball in the corners 
and ask him to chase. Danny can’t beat Wayne for 
pace now, can he ? So he doesn’t chase, but one 
of the shorter, faster defenders does, and Wayne 
has just as many problems. So having worn 
himself out against Perth he’s relegated to the 
bench against Carlton !!!! Kossie is an ex-number 
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Great Expectations 
Dear TFP 


Judging by the mutterings of some fans at the 
Strikers home games many are disappointed in 
the Strikers results so far this season. 


Many, I expect, believed new coach, Kosmina 
would wave a magic wand and all players 
would improve 25%. This was never going to 
happen, and with basically the same squad as 
last year results are probably marginally better 
than last year. 


The reality is that many of the squad would be 
lucky to gain a run with stronger and more 
financial clubs. We really have only 5 or 6 
players that would make the grade with the 
likes of Perth Glory. This, however, should not 
diminish our enthusiasm for the home grown 
product and results to date show that the 
Strikers have never failed by more than one 
goal. The margin between success and failure 
is a very fine line, so stop moaning you so- 
called supporters, and get behind Kossie and 
his squad ! 


Dear Sir/Madam 
Perhaps there is hope after all! 


On a recent trip which took me to Southem Califor- 
nia (USA), the one thing that I noticed was that there 
were more Soccer pitches to be seen from the road as 
we cruised through suburbia than other forms of 
outdoor sporting facilities (other than major stadia) 
This only goes to show that the Yanks are beginning 
to see the light. 


Nike were about to open another major sports store 
in the area and issued a small leaflet promoting the 
new address and those of existing stores. The 
photograph on the front of the leaflet was that of 
Ronaldo. 


Perhaps there is hope after all! 


Yours in Sport 
Enid Scrivens (Miss) 


Subscriptions 

To guarantee your copy of TFP during the 
winter season, why not subscribe to The 
Farr Post ? 

A twelve monthly subscription is a steal at 


Carlton were very welcome. Against Perth I thought | 9 and so am I. I would have loved to play against Mike Parker $25, and (due to a number of requests) six | 
that Kossie showed a bit of naivety, thinking that the Hay, but to feed high balls to Knipey was Auchenflower a aera will cost you $15. Fill in the form i 
points were in the bag, and making a couple of late insanity. and send it with a che ne to , 
substitutions. Let’s just hope that he learns from his The Farr Post, PO ae 478, Bulimba 
mistakes, Joe Bloggs, QLD 4171. , 
Petrie, 0 

: ics ‘ iF ne Pn ian ey 
One more silly personal opinion . .. why can’t they l Please send mea (12 or 6) monthly subscription to The Farr Post. 4 
send someone on to replace the divots at half-time ? | PS Two teams who are getting the crowds now 
Sounds a bit daft, maybe, but I'd hate to see are Northem Spirit and Perth Glory. What do they | Starting with issue number (The December issue is number 26). 


someone beaten by a bad bounce, because the ball 
hit a pothole. I remember it happening every week 
back home in the old country. Pro game, pro 


11.30 am - 12 noon every 


have in common ? Marketing ! 


Write to... 


I enclose a cheque for 


payable to "Sports Print". 


FM 88 Springwood The Farr Post | Name 
Howard Warren bringing you PO Box 478 | Address | 
all the local and international Bulimba Qld 4171 f suburb 
soccer news or Fax (07) 3899 0497 iSite Post Code | 


Saturday. 


or E-mail tfp@sportsprint.com.au 
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following clubs and organisations are supporting 
The Farr Post, so we urge you to support them too. 


: 
On the net... | 


The Farr Post thanks all clubs who have 
helped us during the fourex season. With 
the summer N.S.L. season now upon us, 
most clubs have asked not to take any 
more copies. 

But thanks go out to Brisbane City, Li- 
ons, Rochedale and Pine Rivers United in 
particular for their help over the last few 
months, 


FANZINES; 


Studs Up. $3 to Kevin Christopher PO Box 53, 
Oakleigh South, Victoria, 3167. E-mail Kev at 
studsup@ozemail.com.au 


Anfield Sports Shop - Rochedale Rovers 
Soccer Complex, Underwood Park, 
Underwood Road, Rochedale. 

Bulimba News and Casket - 78 Oxford 
Street, Bulimba. 


The Farr Post is on the 
internet, 
Check us out at 
http://www.sportsprint.com.au 


Quote of the Month 


"| can just see City going 
down the other end and 
scoring here !" 


More than one fan was 
heard to say this at the 
recent Strikers v Adelaide 
City match about ten min- 
utes from full time. 


Soccer World - 497 Lutwyche Road, | 
Lutwyche. pate ead eee 
The Farr Post 

Computer Systems and Software. PO Box 478 ; 

E-mail: www.bunyip.net.au . 

Or phone for a quote on 3264 2660 Bulimba, 

Desktop Publishing, Web Page design. QLD 4 1 74 1 


Contact Tony on 0411 367 357 or at 
ajm@sportsprint.com.au 

FM88 Radio - 11.30 to 12 noon every 
Saturday morning, with Howard 
Warren, 

FM101 Radio - 9.15 to 10 AM 
every Saturday morning, with 
Kieran Cooper. 

Photography - Paul Harley. 
Phone 3857 2951 or at 
paulh@sportsprint.com.au 


Free Car Stickers !!! 


We still have some of our free car stickers 
to give away. These were 
initially given away free 
with TFP 6, when we went 
to colour. If anybody wants 
one, send a stamped self- 
addressed envelope to The 
Farr Post, and we'll get one 
out to you. 
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Action from the QAS womens Talent Search trials weekend held at 
Perry Park over the weekend of 5th/6th December, 1998 
(See story on page 23) 
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"Studs Up” in Brisbane 

For those of you interested in a good read when TFP 
is not being sold outside Suncorp, look out for Studs 
Up. 

SU is the original Aussie soccer fanzine with stories, 
articles and letters from all over this great land. 

And for those of you unable to get to Suncorp, send 
$3 to Kev Christopher at PO Box 53, Oakleigh South, 
Vic 3167. 

or e-mail Kev at studsup@ozemail.com.au 


Gary Phillips looks for a few clues as to who the up 
and coming stars of the future will be. 


Write to us. . , | Next issue... 


Available at the Strikers home 
The Farr Post game against the Adelaide 


| Sharks. 
PO Box 478 Including Pebbly Beach, "The 
Bulimba Farr Post" and part two of the 
Qld 4171 Gary Phillips interview. Also TFP 


will hopefully have a few new year 
announcements to make... 


A very Merry Christmas and a Happy New Year 
to all our readers - including those at Perry Park. 


| -_ : 
The Farr Post Tea] 


| The Independent Voice Of Football In Queensland Monthly 


| Are the Brisbane Strikers finally hitting some form ? In their last six outings they have 
won 2, drawn 2 and lost 2. The two wins were away to cellar dwellers Canberra and 
Gippstand, but let's not take anything away from them, it's not easy going to any NSL 
ground and coming away with three points these 
days. Their two losses were both at home, but to 

teams who regularly make the play-offs - Adelaide 
City and South Melbourne - and both by a 1-0 

scoreline, with goals in the dying minutes. 

See page 4 for match reports. 

’ 


Part two of the interview with 
Gary Phillips 
Heroes - special TFP report 
The Recurring Nightmare 
The Delicate Sound of Thunder 
Happy Holidays 
The Farr Post 
Letters to the Editor 


... PLUS 
Win a genuine 
Uhlsport Strikers 


See page 21 for shirt and shorts 


competition 
details 


"Football's not a matter of life or 
death, it's much more important 
than that." 

The late, great Bill Shankly. 


uhisport 


Strikers finally hitting form ? 


